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WITHOCUT fear
or hesitation
Annis Temple-
ton had prepar-
ed, and at once,
to obay the sup-
posed summons
of Mr. Hol-
broak. If the
truth be told,
sha was not displeased with the oppor-
tunits of spending an hour or two in the

society of her lawyer. His companion-
ship had become agreable to her, and |
though ehe was far from admitting to

herself the idea of any especial fondness

for him, still the more she saw of him |
the more welcome his visits became. e |
was so strong, so comforting, and he |
knew just what was the right thing to

do, and he had the faculty of lifting her

mother from the contemplation of her

griefs.

When Annie arrived at the door of the
surrogate's office a young man of gentle- |
man like appearance stepped forward,
and, lifting his hat, said:

“] have been waiting some time for
von, Miss Templeton, and quite impa-
tiently."”

Axmie drew back astonished.

“I am afraid I have been awkward in |
my speech,” he continned, **I meant to
say that for any deluy Mr. Holbirook wiil
blame me. e i2 very exacting in busi-
ness matters. That is why Isay I am
impatient.”

“Why, it iz not vet 10 o'clock,” ex-
claimed Annie.

“Pardon we, I am afraid your time-
piece is out of order. It is considerably
after 10, Buthere is a note | am charged
by Mr. Holbrook to deliver to vou.”

He handed it to her with a bow,

Anuie tock it and read:

“SURROGATE'S OFFICE, |
NEw Yok, SBept. 14, 1834, §

“My DEar Miss TExPLETON—I] fegret
0 much 1o cause vou the annovance I
undoubtedly do this morning, but busi-
ness knows no other law than its own,
The surrogate sits at home this morning
—a fact T only learned on arriving here,
I have other business as well as your
own before the surrogate, and as he will
sit but for a short time, I must hurry off,
I leave a clerk to escort von. Your sin-
cere friend, Texney HoLsroog,"

When Annie had finished reading the
pote she looked up with a confiding
smile, saying:

“You are then a clerk of Mr. Hol-
brook?”

“Yes, Miss Templeton, and entirely at
your service. The surrogate is confined
to his house with a cold, and sent word
down that he would not dare 1o venture
out, but that he wonld listen to all who
had pressing business at his house. Now,
if you please, we will go there. Iereis
a carriage I bave had in waiting for
you."

The concocters of the design against
Amnig’s freedom had evidently counted
upon her ignorance of the methods of
econducting business, for while to almost
say one experienced in the world this
would have proved but a clumsy device, |
vet, directed aganinst an unsophisticated
creature like Annie, its very simplicity
?nld transparency made it the more skill-

ul.

It iz trun that after entering the car-
ringe, and after she had had time to
muke p furtive exsmination of the young
man who had talken the w4t opposito
her, she had mentally concluded thatshe
did not like himw, and that be ssemed 1o
be everything else than a genleman,
though he dreased lik  one and assumed
the speoch of <one.  There were certain
gigns which influone: 1 ber judgment, as
they do that of most womess.,  His hands
were unmistaksbly dirty, and his inger
piils were in mourning.

A male obsor specizlly if elangy,

] Lie young man had

becn on a “hat™ the night befors; his
hair wis harsh and tangied, though well
oiled; the inflamed rims of his eves, his
parched lips, and the heavy puffs like
cushions mnder his eves, would luive
ehown this, if a plain odor of gin cock- |
tails, above the breath heavy with the
fiavor of cloves and roast coffer beaus,
hiad not told the tale,

But Annie was not experienced in snch
things, and she gave little heed to one
who, after ull. was nothing to her—=
merely an instrament of Mr. Talbrock,

She did wonder, however

gotten a cone
« in which thers we

Is “ ¥ young man
WIS apuire

Lil & alnd papers |
Un ne difed fas head to say that it
wasnecessary for Lhwm, in ord l'.t »make

A quick trip, to pass through a disagree
able portion of the town, - }

To this she wads no reply,

Finally they turned into the strect, the l
dirt of which passed all compreher
upon her past.

Children seemed to swarm on the side |
walks; women, often drank even nt that
early hour, and clothed in rags, talked |
and quarreled on the sidewalks and on
the stoops of the sgualid dwellings

She became interested in the scene,
povel 1o her, and leaned foreard to look
from the window. She did not notice
that the young man had drawn the cur-

slon

sido of the coach.

He broke the silence that had con-
tinued for some time:

“I beg you will excuse me, Miss
Templeion. 1 know it i= not the proper
thing to do, but | am suffering greatly
with my eves this morning. Have 1
your permission to apply a lotion to
them®"

Wondering at the strangeness of the
request, £he nevertheless murmured bher
permission, and turned agaiu to the
street.

[ie drew his handkerchiaef from bhis
pocket and then s bottle, with the con
tenta of which he plentifully saturated
the handkerchief.

Before she could reslize what was he-
ing dope the young man snapped a spring,

[ had not been opened.

| had eaten there,

the curtain shet up over the window in
front of her, she was forced back on the |
cushions with & vigorous push on her
shoulder, the bandkerchief wus closely

ﬁ

\ /H‘F{N Annie
next was
conscious of
external
things, she
was lying
upon a
rough bed.

-~ / /

» )

Sharp pains were shiooting through her |
head and an intolerabls thirst consumed
her.

“Water,” she murmured.

“She's coming to," said a voice, seem-
ingly from a great distance, which nev- |

ertheless fell upon her ear with a
strangely familiar sound.

A cup was pressed to her lips, and she
drank eagerly.

“8he’ll do now, and Tl go,” eaid the
game voice. A moment later she heard

a few steps, and a door open and close,
BShe opened her eves. A man of rough
exterior stood over her, She closed
them again in fright, and nearly
swooned, |

When next she opened them she was
alone.

Unable to collect her thoughts, she
lay still & few moments. By and by the
experiences of the morning rushed over
her.

“For heaven's sake, where am 1" she |
cried. Then she sprung from her couch, |
forgetful of her sufferings.

She was dazed. The room she found
herselfl in was evidently an attic room. |
The roof sloped down low and close to
the floor on one side. There wasneither
ceiling nor walls; the rafters znd stud-
ding were bare of plaster. The floor
was uncarpeted, A dormer window |
broke through the roof and gave light
to the room. She flow to it, but could
not reach it; a strong iron grating set in |
the timbers and floor barred her way.

8he shook it in the desperation of de-
gpair. As well might she have tried to
move one of the Brooklyn bridge towers.

She flew to the door at the foot of the

bed; it was locked and bolted from the
outside,

There was a strong bonrd partition
ranning up to the roof, and in it was a
door; she flew to that, It opened, and
she entered o similar room. Auother
dormer window, and another iron grat-
ing, and another door leading to the
stairs; that also was locked and bolted
on the outside.

She was like a frightened bird, with
throbbing breast, bLeuting the bars of a
A

Then for the first time she realized
that her dress appeared strange.

She examined it. It was u coarse cal-
ico garmwent of vulgar figure,

She was bewildered. Then she found
it had been slipped over the other dress.

How? She could not comprehend.

Her head began to whirl, and before
she could reach the other room darkness
overcaroa her.

When she awoke to eonsciousness
again she was lying upon the floor, She
staggered to her feet,

Iiow long she had lain there she could

not teill.  It-was still bright day, but
whetlier iU hadbeen five minutes or live

hours, she was unable to determine. [

Her eyes fell again upon the calicodress
whick eoverad her. She stripped it off
with Burried action.

She stgod a mowent, her senses numbed
—utterly conflised.

By and by the events of the day began
to pass before her vividly., She traced
them one by one, to the tinal scene in the
coach. [

*It was chloroform,” she said aloud.

Then she thought of her mother, of her
alnrm because Annie had not returned,
and of the mother’'s distress over the new
calamity, falling so closely on the mur-
der of her brother,

This thought tonched a tender chord,
and she wept viclently.

The storm of tears actad like a storm
on a sultry day: it cleared the atinos-
phere,

When she recovered herself she began
to think.

She mude a close examination of the
room; ‘t was siunlar in size and appear-
Auee 1o the one she hoad st found Ler- |
sl in.

A\ muttress Iay in the corner with a
pitlow and 8 horse blanket tumbled on
ir, s if some one had siept there, Two
chuirs stood near the dormer window,
On one was a newspaper.  She picked it
up. It was of the date of the 1dth of |
September.  That was the day she was |
last at home. [t must still be that day. |
The newspaper was new and fresh; it |

A small, round table stood in the con-
ter of the room, a plaid, wooden top
tuble, not particularly clean,, A plate, s
cup, both dirty, and some crumbs, |
showed that not long befors some one

A stump of a lead pencil lay on the
tabla,

She went into the other room.,

It was bare of cvervthing save a chair
and the bed on which she had lain.

Apparently there was no hope of es-
cape, She listened. She could hear no
sounds in the housa. Only the noises
from the strect—the cries of hawkers,
the shouts of children at play, the roll of
vehicles—all these came to her deadened
li_T the distance.

What was the meaning of her ecizure
and confinement. she asked herself.
Who was the enemy of her family who
first killed her brother and then abducted
her? Whr were these calamirics so sud-
denly precipitated upon them, who had
alwars lived such quiet and unsventful
lives®

It was a problem too deep for herto
solve; she was pot even aware of an
enemy.

Her thoughts instinctively turned to
Holbrook. He would assist her if he
knaw of herdistress, and he would know
because of her failure to meet him as re 1
quested.

Ah, a thought! She had been trapped

| br forged notes from him. She grewthe | was [ to send a letter from here?
i wore friahomed by the thousht

her.

If it had been the face of an angel it
could not have appeared more beautiful
to her.

“] seed them when they brung you
up here,. Was you sick?

“Yes. Can't you come down here?*

“No, de winder is nailed tight, 'Sides,
he'd trash me, He kicked me down-
stairs onet.”

+Who's he?”

“De feller 'wot's got yer locked wup.
Oh, he's a taff!”

“He's a bad man®™

“He's an orful bad man, I'm tellin’
yer, missy."

“Do you want to help me?”

“You'd tell on me.”

“No. indeed I won't. If you would
only help me, I could get a bad man pun-
ished.”

*“What, trashed? What, walloped right
up and down, his eves blackened and his
teeth knocked out—say, missy, would
yer if I'd help yer?”

His eyes danced with glee at the pros-

“Indeed, I would,” said Annie; and
she was quite sincere.

“1 golly! dat would be good. Yer
wouldn't tell on me, sure®”

*No, indead,”

“Den I will if I kin.”

“1 wunt you to go to Mr. Holbrook™—

out for a chance, I'll seetothat atonce,
Yer'd better eat,” he said as he turned
away, “for yer've a long ride before yer
to-night,”

‘With that he strode hastily out of the
room, locking, bolting and barring the
door after him. Her heart failed as she
heard the bolts shoot.

WShe saw bolts and bars on the inside.
ith a quick impulse she put up the
bars and shot the bolts. She flew t% the
other door and bolted and barred that.
_She was safe from unwelcome intru-
sion,
Then she sat down to wait for Hol-

brook.
TO BE CONTINTUED,

THE TURNEZR-HUWARD FEOD.

History of the Conflict Between Two
FProminent Kentucky Families.

*Another battle in Harlan county! Bix
men [killed! Judge Lewis' posse surprised
the Howards on Martin creek and killed six
of them without losing a man|”

Such is a summary of *a late dispatch from
Kentucky,” It meaus that ths Harlan county
feud is for the pressnt quenched in blood,
and that there will be no more trouble there
till econgh of the young Howards grow to
mankosd to renew the fight. And some-
thing likea thousand editorial writers will
deplore the lawless spirit that has “prevailed
in somesections gincs the war.” But they
will be wrong, as usual, in their general
statements. [t is not due to the war, for it

and she gave him the address—‘‘and tell
him where I a, that 1 am locked up
here.”

“Write it down, missy."”

*1 have no paper, Wait," she said, as
she ran hastily into the other room. She
snatched up the paper and tore a strip !
from the margin, and catching up the |
pencil on the table she wrote hurriedly:

“Help. 1 am locked up on the top floor
of a house"—

But where?

She looked up at the boy,

*Where am 7"

The boy snickered. “Why, right down
dere, missy."

**No, no, but in what street®"

*“Oh, in Mott street, tree doors from
Bavurd." '

She wrote:

“In Mott street, three doors from Bay-
ard street.  Come quickly and help me,

“ANNIE TEMPLETON,” |

She folded it up. But how to get it to
the boy?

He put his arm through the broken
pane and she tried to throw it to him.
Several ineffectual sttemipts showed her
the futility of this effort. :

She thought o moment, !

“Wait," she crici. She ran into the
other room and dragged the table after
her und put it directly under the sky-
light, and then climbed toits top and
reached up.

She was still too far away, stretching
as she did on her tiptoes.

She clambered down and brought in a
chair, which she placed on the table,

Climbing up on it at the risk of a
tumble, she found her face on & level
with the downstretched hand of the
gamin,

She put the paper in his hand, and
holding it gave him directions how togo.

The touch of the softest hand he had
ever felt moved the little vagabond.

Then she kissed the dirty paw of the
youngsier as he promised to pe fleet of
foot,

In a moment moreshe heard the patter
of his bare fect on the slate roof.

She climbed down and restored the
table and chair to the places where she
found them.

She sat down on the bed to think.

But she was too much disturbed to
think or to sit.

She began pacing up and down the
floor.

She had taken but a few turns when
she heard a bolt drawn back and a key
inserted in a lock.

The door opened.

It was the one gpening into the other |
room,

A step or two on the floor.

A man stood before her. He was
dressed in shabby bluck clothes. A bat-
tered bluck derby hat was on his head,
under which showed the straggling and
mwatted locks of his brown hair. His
face was covered with a coarse, bushy
brown beard and mustache. above which
glowed a prominent hooked nose, the
end of which was intlamed. Two pierc-
ing. fiery eves poersd out on her.

*50." he said, “yer've found ver way
into this here room, have yver, my lady™

She made no reply.

“Tryin’ to tind a way out, eh! Well, I
don’t biame ver for thiat, It's what] ex-
pected ver todo, so 1 tixed it that yer
couldn’t,”

His eve fell upon the discarded calico |
dress, and he lasughed. |

“*0Oh, ho, ver didn't like the pice purty |
dress ver friend persented ver with, eh?” |

“Why am I contined here” she asked. |
“Who brought me here?

“Not knowin' can’t say,” the man re- |
plidd.  “Why be ver contined here? Not |
Enowin’ | couldnt say.” :

“MWhy do you kesp me here, then?
Oh, gir. 1 pray vou, let me go, I will |
pay yeil handsomely if you will let me.”

“Oh, no, my ladrbird, 1 couldn't do
that, yer know, 1'monly obevin' orders,
and 8o you will have to, Let wver go?
Oh, no, that woulint do at gll; but 1
wish they'd take ver away from here,
for I don't want yer.”

Anmie saw the uselessness of further
words, and she trustsd to the boy.

The man continued:

*‘Here. there's somethin® to eat for yer
and some beer”—pointing to the tabls.
He walked over to it and took away the
plate and cup that Annie had just seen
there, Ha wmoved the chsir on which
luy the paper to the table. As he lifted
the paper he said: “And here's some
readin’ for yer.”

His attention was attractad to the mu- |
ulated margin, He Jocked quickly to
the table and saw the pencil was gone,

“What have ver been doin’,” heasked,
fiercely, going to her. As he did hesaw
tie pencil on the fleor,

**Ho, ho! Yer've been a-tryin’ to kom-
muniercate, hev yo?*

“Yes,” she replied, boldlr.

“Well, did ye” said he, peering at her
keenly and suspiciously.

The idea swept over Annie's mind that
it would be wise to conoeal her sttempr

“Of what pse was it7' she said, wear
Women are born actresses, *‘How

1+
uy.

“Tredor s

| Kentucky,
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was worse before that: nor to politics, or
slavery, or reconstruction, or climate—it is
simply an outgrowth of peculiar conditions,
o wild, sparsely settled region in the moun-
tains, and it has gone on ever sinee the coun-
try was sottled,

At intervals ever since the Ravolution—or
over sinee the papers could got particulars—
the publie has cccasionnlly been stariled and

| borrified by uecounts of these “fends” First

of pationnl note were the terrible contests be-
tween the friends and enemies of Gen. An-
drew Jackson, Jnokson killed Dickinson,
fought with and was nearly killed by Thomas

| H. and Jesss Benton, broke one mun's head

in rescuing Payion Anderson from a mob,
and otherwise frured extensively in the bor-
der feuds. Next came the involved and al-
most interminable wars in which Ben Hardin,
Davy Crockett and others wers engaged, and
then the truly awful “Cherokse feud"—the
Hoxs and Melntosh and Ridze factions killing
each other and white men fighting for sym-
pathy.

Texas then drew away most of the restles
spirits of the southwest,
but the independence of
thiat country was soon fol-

Jowsl by the fearful
“Hegulators' war” in Mar-
shinll and ad-

joining  coun-
ties, nor did it
eense till Hon,
Robert Potter,
member of the
Texas Con-
gress, and all

parters,
were kil
ed or ex-
pelled
The Mex-
iran war,
California  mowanp.
nnd the Kansas war
diverted artention for
many years;, Lien
came the great war,
to be followed by
feuds of the old kind.

GEO. B, TURNEIL
First, Henry Berry Lowry and his gang of

Indio-mulaitoes dominated a county in
North Carelina for a year, but were finally
orgamzed ss tho “Iatan Indions” and paci-
fied. Then came the long Sution-Taylor
feud in Southwestorn Texas, in which nearly
10 men were killed or wounded,

The once notad Kemper connty feud, in
Mississippi, began with a quarrel in o bank-
ruptcy case, but when six or eight bad been
killed on each suie it *ran into polities.™
Bolby Dabbs and Jobin Guily were then assas
sinated by o negro, whersupon their friends
rose and  killed Gilmoer, MeLelian and Judge
Chisholm, the latwer's son being killed and
his doughiter mortally wounded by chance
shots  And duriug all thess years there have
been ocrasional fends in the mountain coun-
ties of Kentu and West Virgiain

The iate troubl=s need not be detailed—the
genesis of all is the same.  The south, east of
the Mississippl, is in three grand divisions:

| The central cors of mountain nnd platean,

the rich pisdmant regton, through which the
streams fow from the central core, and the
bayou, or Yswamp” —the low land on the gulf,
or coast, and on the Mississippi. The bayon
tract uppears destined for the home of the
twsrors, as they pre fust copcentrating there,
n the pisdmont region and lovel g blnmds
dwell the moral and pencefitl, cultured wnd
intelligent whites—apd they bave no feuds
[n the mountains nre the regions, as Edwin
Pollard says, ol rocks, fist fights and ignor-
anca”  And there the feud is indigenous. A
large proportion of the original settiers wers
sudden exiles from the lowland eouniry, and
sottled differences “fist and skull” snd toeir
dessendants do the eamie, or use the revalver
and rifle or shotgun.

Hurlan is the mest mountainous county in
The head streamsof tis Cum-

beriand wird in every direction among the |

| hills and interceculate in such intricate loops

that a residence of ears is needed to fa-
miliarise ops even with the most public roads
On every road there is a oatural ambush
every mile, and defiles defemsible by cne
agninst a dozen. *‘If the peopie wara o unit,”
eays the sheriff, “all the militia in Ken-
rucky could oot force their way tothe county
sonl ™

But the peopls are just now badly divided.
About six years ugo Bob Turmer and Wicks

Howard quarreled over a gams of cards and |

exchanged the usgal threats. They met soon
after cn the road and the shooting began.
Howard's arm was shattered and Bob Turner

was kiiled. The fand was then nangurnted, |

snd wheraver a Howard met & Turner pow-

der was burped, if they were armed—if pog, | tie popaiace

there was a fist fight

At length Will Turner wasshot dead by a
concealsd assusin, asd Bouy Turner shot at
Wils Howard, who was thought to be the as-
sasan. A few night Ister a Howard and
bis cousin, a Jennings, attacked Bony Tur-
ner's houss, but by mischanos killed his guest,
the Turners, and the pext man killed was the
uncle of Alexander, Wiltiam Bailey. Theso
called “whisky war™ was soon raging, and a2
the Howards wers potorious “monmshiners ™

the law was pow ogn the side of ths Tarners, .

and they made the most of it

Judge Wilson Lewis organized a law and
order leagus, and toi iz due time drew o
his sapport all the Turner party and made
him an object of hatred to all the Bowards
Therealler the “war” asumed more regular
feazures. but therw were still some borribie
assassications on both mdes  The Howards
lost ground, but rallied, whipped the Lewis
possa in & pitched hattle and killed thres of
them, thes attacked aad scatterad the “law

gasTiscn, nll the rosds
tattie took place & fow dars since.
for the “Lawis faction,” "l{t‘r-r
Yaw snd order men,” a8 You ehocse.
Howards kiiled QOther desperate mes as
~stad m:r rus of White winged pesce—{or
a W

l

How the Electrical Subways Overcharged
the Soil and Sewer Gas, Iluminsting
Gas and Electricity Burst Their Boands
in One Convulsi Th is of People
Suffocated —People Fall Dead in Heaps
Maddened Animals and Birds —The
Ruins of Gotham—The Story Told by
Ardennes Jones-Foster.

Yoxreas, N. Y., Nov. 17, 180L.—The ter-
rors of that dreadful night—just a week ago,
Now. 10, 1861 —are still present with me. [ hear
the screaming of women and children: 1 feel
the surging of panic stricken crowds; [ see
ominous tongues of blus flame licking the curb,
the baso of telegraph poles and dead bodies,
or pointing bither and thither as if seeking
pew victims. My brain still sickens at the
beaps of dead and the vision of faliing peopla,
of bodiss baing consumed, of lvid, terror

THE CATASTROPHE.

But I must nerve myself to o sl  Mam-
ory is a sieve through which events drop
away. While the memory of that nighet,
which must ever be memorable in the history |
not only of New York but the world, are
fresh in my mind, I will record what 1 saw,
what I felt, so faras I can put it in words
Words! What can they give of the pletures
of that fearful night? |

I bad that morning ealled my beloved
Mina my own. Wo had been married at
noom at her b in Now Iaven, and had
gone to Now Y . our wodiding journey,
I had arranged to spead ithe eveuning at the
theatrs,

Two vears have passed sinee Mavor Grant's
famous threat to chop down the telegraph
poles; and while L300 miles of wire were
Iying buried a weelk ago last night in sub-
wars and ditches, at lenst 1,000 nniles of these

head; upon poles nnd housotops, at
o'clock.  DBesides, a decision renderad O
1880, by Judge Andrew I
haud in further interferones
trie light nies’ plants and wires; had
caused tho I r Lo grow bold agats: and in-
stead of the police department re ting the
tension of wires by an establishod system
(nfter the plan ob=rved 1o the inspection of
stenm boilers, the tenson seoms to have reg-
ulated itsell 1o wolul extremes In the
place of a comparatively safe continuous cur-
rent of » ) acd 20 volts alternat-
ing; es «1 at least
=, 000 vo w death denling
fuidd cour los of metallio
veins!  Insulated, s My dear boy,
even at this sdvanc plenee bas failed
u.l (ii."\")"ll?' any mni Iawira
tn the verge of safety, when charged with an
elsctric current.
The catastrophe
electric generat
and seomed to
cating spirit thro
in the space of =
took the po
tions at the
trardinary
It was e
and 1
Ware Cron
Spddenly
flame shot up in o million ¥
city—throusy sewer traps,
strects and pavements
ing flame arose,
spread their score
body with sma:
danger scired the
fsland in un insm
swelled to fifty tines their
half o wmillion persons rushed
houses and Luto the tuorcugfsres

e

ted mt all of the
yis simnlnneously
danger eommuni-

toes bad dr

pon 11 o'clock when my bride

out of the theatre strevts

from thesr
A panie,

formidabls, apvalling, hell born, bang over
Men, women and children, by

tens of thoo burmied aloog, Bitted hers
ard thers gaviog, craniog iSeir peciks, all
apparentis of weme

beartrensing catastropbe, bacsise their faces
were livid with {mar Bome sient, unseen
=~atxd with a milliog wals
rush asd fory my wils bhed
been forced to let go Ler bald gpom 2y arm
We wers wparatod, and the crowds of jec-
ple bore us apart 1o oppasdte directions |

I suroed. when, foriunate moment! ] |
raoght sght of the patiera of my wife's |
opera wrap vanieiing io tbe crowd. Makicg
s bold dasti | secured acd clung to the object |
of my purssit That instast the electrie Hght
on tbe rofeer of dway aod Thirtiesh
street went ouf, pInring everyising in fotal |
darkness | besd 1882 10 my preedous charpe. )
just o the end of - ai abactric Wire thal Bad
burned off. and, stli red bot dropped from
fta crombar (5% the very midst of the wrac-
biing, slbewing mas of paople A son-ertsd
plercing scream of korror weat op from the
maoltitnds, |

My wife falntad dead away s myarma |
It was with a soperbwman effcrt that 1 got
ber throagh that Jam of balf mad legionsand
carried bar bodily to the opposite ~orper of |
the strest, where | rsn agsinst a horse, and, |
running my band aloeg tee tkdl, | made oot
that the anitcal was attached toacabh, 7T

tbe driver | spovted Qurried ordempacd mai |

| Jehovah calls ¥y
'I give up bor dead!
| “Repent, or be borned!™ *Halle—balie—bal-

Half & million persons esked the other balf
what it was all about. No one could expinin

felt when grasping tbe baudies of an electric
battery. The influence tightened their grasp
upon on invisible something and drew
their eibows up to their sides, twisting
wrists and hands and binding them to
some ubsesn power from  which there
was npo releass. Escape was

Every instant burned off wires dropped into
the growd.  Flashes, like tooguesof venom-
ous, fire-fed reptiles, darted from the very
crevices in the walls of buiidings, from paving
stones, now creeping aiong wires, now dodging
through prism lights, manholes, doors, win-
dows, Loud reports like thunder were heard
in o dozen directions, from the explosion of
sewer gas,  All the air became chargsd with
a stupefying, gaseous odor, sickening and
prostraZing in the extreme,

Sadideniy the entire city was girdied with
a [uming electric belt The currents ran
along the wires, down the poles, and into the |
earth, stale nlons beneath the surisce, and |
shot from the pavemsnt at a point further |
on. People ran out of stores, restanrants |
and botela. A million voices joined in heart- |
rending eries, uutii the murmurs merged into
one solud wave of frightened sound that
swept over and sottled npon the muliitude
with agonizing force.  Moans fliled the mouths
of the superstitious. The ignorant wailed
and warned all that the world was comug to |
an etnd At that moment an ear splitting ex-
plosion shook the earth. The big gas tanks
had succumbed—the pas went out! Troops
of worshiping negroes roshed up and down
Bixth avenue, and at evers step semao of their |
number fell prostrate tn prayor.  The Salve
tion Army tiurned out upon the streets with
droms, borns, tambourines aud bones, sing-
ing, dancing, shouting **Come to Jesus!™ *“The
*“Tho earth 13 about 1o
“The A= is coming

Jiedin ki

The moans of the multitude incromsed—
swelled into o tremendous ery.  Dogs sank
upon their baouches aud bayed in dire dis-
tress.  Thousainds of borse: bitched o bhand- |

THE EAST WALL GAVE WAY.
£Ome Curringes, siront ears anid trucks stopped
and refussd to move  Frosn the parks, greast
flocks of birds, ar rest for the night, took
wing intwo the streets, dushed azuinst win- |

dows, whire candles and ofl lamps had been
snbwiit e d dropped helpless and
stiff upun th 1t

Wemnen sereaméd aud gave
Children clung to their o
ed intl frichione

girte, bait-

=l speech-
1% clar-

shon r d he
hand i T 4 Away
weran, as (el as o lege would carcy us,

ard street, throush
0 sireel ru
e Ao the inelos

i refuge, pestlod as
. le, wnd booked back upon the
scene of destraction
As wo stomd Ly the wall, the Joug row of
the south side of Fortieth street
atd Sixth avenuis, bad dis
3 w4n view aver tu the

By 5 L, Lhe very pavesnsots bad
ernckle and erymble into an tindefin-
(ireat ir curied like
.'.'-‘ll"'l YaisLe

s buidds
4 s
* wWaives from o
rth snd leaped op t
veroead, as the poles
un Manhattas
wed with an wieo
d taken un flre wingy o
s EwesliFguig miasun
Tk peap!

slbliuzn

having foreeen the danger fiat jorion of
thmn who did not roo ioto e Jaws of death
to arn what it was al sbout soattersd 1o
Contral park, sod the d -4
and boats and
weds of parsoms §
and rivers anud were Jr
The larid Cames bad now crept into ever
erevice in the afiictad district and striveisd
more than s quarter of » miilion of perscos
3 urecognizable chapes, As thebulkdings
n, one aflew snother, Bames hroae
rut and the streets {or miiss were swed by as
elconsumisg cotfagration that Leked uop

even the Dei muil bolies of the doad

TLn

My wile azd 1 wern waved from destrue-
ti-= st ks point ooly Ly tis mever of the
winid, as 1t fanned the beat 179 fhe wewt
{our wail .1 calisd i%1 of the resec

{ waler

s Fifik

breadin of ten squarea
Morctful God ' wuat & wreck |
Net a bmilding i=ft
Ereet 1o Bowiley (rresn between the aven -

Fifty-ninth

naed, !
How did we escape the gemeral eisciric |
| prraiTmed |
1 bardly kpow oniless 2 way because =« |

wore rublers. which erved o asulate s |
fret. | ez something of an electrician,
¥Yoq ksow sand as A ws LK e
semcn of the cal, | wrapped mywl! ina
kuge rubler coa: iwivegiag 1o the driver
Tearing the beavy robler lap cover from the
dusk bosrd which it pgas  attaried

wousd it srund v bride until ke bosked
Hoe & mummy Io this manser we rsa
through 1oe crowd. That is tos only explass
tion that [ can guve fur cur sale deliverancs
But. of course, this could not bave maved
if we bad been wtruck Ly any of the faiog

| wiren,  Fortonssly, we wers spared tha

Next Wedtimdiay we will et sall Lo Lo |

€22 apd residy there pepdiag e Tegulnd |

£
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5
!
I
£
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that ber mother AINE.

£ia week. While here she met her
bustand, who drove an jos wagon. He used
to give her cand ¥ and ice cresm and fruit.

Une evening lust summer bor brother bead
her apd she went fragm ber bome to the hoass
of one of ber girl flnds, where abo boarded
with her fricad's motber for §3.50 & weak,
Mclivaine belped her, and they masried on
Aug. 11, with beer and cake and sodwiches
and fruit for the wadding supper. Boon after
they went to live at 140 High street and be-
gan to keep bouse, There they lved till the
murder,

The wife is bat littls more than s child,
Ske s~ms to bave magriad Mollvaine for the
purposs of getting a living. When saked by
Nell Nalson, of The New York World, if she
bad seen her busbamnd, sho said:

".‘O_"

Ol“"h! I"

1 dunpo. 1 thought they might refuseme,
and [ pever like to be refussd. ™

“But bn't he your busband ™

Y

“And don't you love bim™

1 dunno.™

“Hut you married him ™

“I know. | had two minds when ITdid T
coulde't Uveon what 1 was making and [
didn't understand the box Dbusiness well
enough o make any more My mamms
ecouldn't do anything to belp and I wasafrald
of my brother. Charlle wos always

struighs
and tar! workieg, and be sald he would do
the bost be could for me and treat me well,
und 8o be did™

uNs WILVAISES WIRTHPLACE
tin Mellvadue v nod
s comfort walle swaiting

ing st

iraw i

Typewriters.
“No, sir.” vald sau F sirect attorney the
other day Tble talk sbout typewriters
aking trogbis tn the famiy s sl staf

wile b r had ocooaslon o e jealous
of Iret andd inst | bave bad several
txy twrn My typewriters know ihelr
pla I pover allow noy familiarity be-
tween thrm and t vleris, sithor
"You remem it blonde typewriter [
had a few we s apol Wall, shie started o
my womotbing aboet my wife—thet she

wemied] to be padding about considershily
That uight I tald ber abe needsns cotne back
any more, toat my wile was Lot lo e coriti-
cised] by nn emplote of mina

“Ghud, that girl made me tired
bomely stop & clock.  Bot, sy,
you oughit 1o o the little dakey [ b ® sow
Terribly fond of oystery " — Waslington Fost

Ble waa

euctgh tr

Q1A Friemds,

Fred—You sn, Albert, [ gave up my Bas
day s bool class in order to take chargeof &
Bilie vles inthe P

Albert—You wust feal & litile awkward
ot strangers, do you soth

Fred—1)n, | kuow several of then
of them g to be one of my fatber's st
trusted eleria, ard another wis &l one time
wo old Busday sobocd eactier of mine — Ka-
chapge,

(ine

A Yousg Trapper.
Sixteen-yeur-wid Harry Specesr, of
Ransom, is a successful erow trapper.
Young [arrys guinea hens got in the
noton of Ay ing their ege (o the tristies

back of the btovuse last summmer. an !
every now and then the cives woeull
swoup down and carry off the eagas 5
first Harry wis st & loss to acccunt Tor
the disappearance of the eggy, but

diy he caught two crows ln the act of
stealing them, and Le stralghtwsy weal
1o work to cuiwit the bascs Lisves
Out in the field he bullt a Nitls well of
sods, with an opening on oue side wide
envugh for o erow to pass tarough, sod
in the posssge be set o steel trap.  Than
he placed an egg 1o the centrs of the
well, and the first crow that saw It
alightsd on the cutxide of the circle of

| sods, trapped into the opesing sfter the

epg. and got ite foot n the trap. The
row began to Outter like fury, acd
Harry ran cut and clabbed it o death,
e has caught pearly two dosen of the
sy burde n that way this sesscu —Ean
soms (P ) Letter.
usting ler The Meteurits.

It s reported that the Alpinites are

greatly escited over the falling of an im-

| menss metoor in the viciuity of Mogai

Bulison. The ball of lire, which is de-
woribee) 38 much larger than the Markle-
rills court bouse struck with a fores
that made the rarih trembde, giving o>
port like & cacnon. The cithmesof Al
pine bave been out the hills I»
search of the aerelite, Altbourh many
people saw it fall, opinlons differ in b
ration from five W tem miles —Genca
Nev. ) Couricr




